with, a sort of regularity, certainly three or four times in
succession, then it did not turn up twice running and then it
followed three or four times in succession. Such astonishing
regularity is sometimes met with in streaks, and that is what
throws inveterate gamblers who calculate with a pencil in their
hands out of their reckoning. And what horrible ironies of fate
happen sometimes in such cases 1
I believe not more than half an hour had passed since I came
into the room, when suddenly the croupier informed me that
I had won thirty thousand florins, and as the bank did not meet
claims for a larger sum at one time the roulette would be closed
till next morning. I snatched up all my gold, dropped it into
my pockets, snatched up all my notes, and at once went into
the other room where there was another roulette table; the
whole crowd streamed after me; there at once a place was
cleared for me and I fell to staking again haphazard without
reckoning. I don't understand what saved me!
At times, however, a glimmer of prudence began to dawn
upon my mind. I clung to certain numbers and combinations,
but soon abandoned them and staked almost unconsciously.
I must have been very absent-minded; I remember the
croupiers several times corrected me. I made several gross
mistakes. My temples were soaked with sweat and my hands
were shaking. The Poles ran up, too, with offers of their
services, but I listened to no one. My luck was unbroken!
Suddenly there were sounds of loud talk and laughter, and
everyone cried "Bravo, bravo!" some even clapped their
hands. Here, too, I collected thirty thousand florins, and the
bank closed till next day.
"Go away, go away/1 a voice whispered on my right.
It was a Frankfurt Jew; he was standing beside me all the
time, and I believe sometimes helped me in my play.
"For goodness' sake go," another voice whispered in my left
ear.
I took a hurried glance. It was a lady about thirty, very
- soberly and quietly dressed, with a tired, pale, sickly face
which yet bore traces of having once been beautiful. At that
moment I was stuffing my pockets with the notes, which I
crumpled up anyhow, and gathering up the gold that lay on
the table. Snatching up the last roll of notes, I succeeded in
putting it into the pale lady's hands quite without attracting
notice; I had an intense desire to do so at the time, and I
remember her pale slim fingers pressed my hand warmlv in